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Cuntinuced from Ficst Pagye,

reiny grlle, “you don't understand. No
wan can eall we that name and walk
nroutd afterward fevling well™

Then, turnlug 10 Skavie, he salkl

“Now, If you want o minute’s rest J
can walt.™

Bluvin, with a curse, bid hm come,

“Blaney," snid Gracme sharply, “you
gt hack”  Blaney promptly stepped
Lack to Keefe's side, “Nelson, yon and
Haptiste can see that they stny thera™

The old man nedded and looked ot
Cralg, who slmply snld:

“Tho the best you can.”

It wan a good fight. Siavin had plen-
ty of pluek amd for n thoe foreed the
fighting, Gravme guarding easily and
tapping him nggravaiingly about the
vose nud syes. drawing blood, but not
Heabling him Girndusally there came
a ook of fear loto Slavin's eyes, amd
thie heads stoo! upon his face. e had
et Lls muster

“Now, Slavin, you're beginnlog to be
wiry, amd | am going to whow yon
wlint you are made of,”

Graeme made oue or two lghtning
[FeIT struck Blavin ane, two, three
tvrrine Bows and lald him quite dat
1] senscless

keefe and Blagey both sprang for
ward, but there was n savage kind of
growl,

“Hold, there!™ 1t was old man Nel
with, looking nlobg a pletol baresl, “Yon
know me, Keefo,” he sald. “Yon won't
ilo nny muriler this time.™

Keofe turned green nnd vellow and
taggered baek, while Slavin slowly
Foset to his feet, i

Wil you ke some more? sald
Graeme. “You haven't got much; but,
mind, I bave stopped playing with yon
'ut up yonr gun, Nelson, No one will
interfere now,””

Sinvin  hesitated, then rushed, but
fracme stepped to meet him, and we
saw Sinvin's beels (o the alr as he fell
back upon his peck and shoulders and
Iny sttlh, with lils toes quivéring,

"Ben!" yelled Baptiste. *“Rully hay!
Dnt's de bon stuff  Dat's larn him one
good  Jesaon!"  But {mmediately he
slirivked, "Gar-rereo a vous!™

He was too late, for there was n
ernsh of brealiing glpss, and Groeme
Tell to the foor with n long, deep ont
un the slde of bis bead, Keefe had
Lurled n boltle with all too sure an
plin and had Med I thounght he was
Qead, but we enrried hlm out, and tn a
few minutes he groamed, opened his
eyes and sank aguin into insensibility,

“Where cnn Weo tnke him? | oried,

“To my shack,” sald Mr. Craig.

“1Is there oo place nearer ¥

"Yes, Mrs, Mavor's. | shall ron on
1o tell her™

She et us ot tue door. | had In
mind to say some words of Apology,
but when | looked upon her facs 1 for.
Yusiness at

got my worils, forgo! my
her door, and stood siniply lvoking,

“Come In, DBriug bhim in. Please do
not wall,” she sald, amd ber volee was
awent aud soft nod trm

We lnod bim in o large room at the
back of the shop over which Mrs. Ma-
vor lived., Together we dresssd the
wourdd, her fiem whilte fogers skiliful
as IF with lung trdning.  Before the
drosslng was finishod | sent Cralg off,
for the tlme had cowe for the mwagle
lautern In the church, and | Kknew how
eritieal the mowent wis In onr Gght.

“Go,"" I sulld, “He ls coming to, and
we do mot need you,"

In o few momeilts more Groewe re
vived and, gneing about, nsked:

“What's all this about™ and then
recollocting, “Ab, that brute Keefe!
Then, seelug my soxious face, he sald
curelossly: “Awfol bore, lsu't It?  Sor
ry to trouble you, old fellow.”

“You be hanged™ 1| sald shortly, for
Lils old sweet smile was playing about
bis Hlps and was almost too mueh for

e “Mrs. Mavor and | are In com
wand, and you must keep porfectly
priL"

“Mrs, Masor®™ he sald in surprise

Bhe eame forward, with o sllght
flush on her face

“I think you koow me, Mr. Gracme™

1 have ofton keen yon and wished to
know you. T am sorry (o bring you this
troable.”

“You must it any mo" she replied
“but Jet me do all for you that 1 ¢as

e | ® WOILEHTS healtation, "It is tWo years |

slnew | Lave been able to sing—two
yeurs."” abe repeated “since,” and then
her teave voice trembiled, “my liusbhand
was killed.”™

"l quite usderstand,” 1 saMl, haviuig
no otber word ou my ronguoe.

A" abe went op quletly, “I fear |
have been selish, It i bard to sing
the ke songs, We were vory bappy.
But the miners lke fo hear me ning,
and T think perbaps it helps them to
feel less loncly sud keeps them from
evil, [ shall try tonight If [ om seeded.
Mr, Crulg will not ask me unless be
mast.”

1 would bave sesn every mioer and
Inmberman o the place hideous)y
druuk before T would have asked ber

angrily:

“He thloks otily of those wretehed
minors and shaoty men of his"

-Bhe looked at we with wonder lu ber
eyes and said gently:

“And are they not Chtist's too?”

Awd 1 foummd o word to reply.

It was nearing 10 o'clock and 1 was
wonderiog how the fight was golug on
and boplog that Mea. Mavor would not
be needed when the door opensidl aud
old minn Nelson and Sandy, the latter
wueh battered and ashamed, cnme in
with the word for M, Mavor,

“I will come,” sbe sald simply, Bhe
saw e prepariog to accempany hor
and oasksl, “Do ypou think yeu enn
lenve him¥* .

“He will do quite well In Nelsou's
eare.”

“Ihets 1 nin glad, for I must take my
Hitle one with me. T did not put ber to
bed in ense T'should need to go, and |
may not leave Lor”

We entervd the churel by the bock
door aml saw at once that even yet the
berttle might ensily be lost.

Bome wloers bind just come from
Slavin's, evidently bent on breaking
up the meoeting In revenge for the eol-
lapse of the dance, which Blavin was
nouble to enjoy, much less direct.
Cralg was gallantly holding his ground,
finding it hard work to keep Lis men
in good bumor and so prevent o fight,
for there were criea of “Put him out!
Put the beast out!™ at a miner baif
drunk and wholly ountrageous, .

The look of rellef that eame over Lis
face when Cralg canght sight of us
told how anxious be hnd been aud
reconelled me to Mrs. Mavor's slnging.
“Thank the good God!" he sald, with
what came peir belong o sob, *I wis
about to despair,”

He tmmediately walked to the froot
and called out:

“Gentlemen, If you wish it, Mrs. Ma-
vor will sing.”

There was n dead sllenice. SBome one
began to appland, but a miner sald
savagely:

“Stop that, you fool ™

There was o dolay of & few moments
when from the crowd s voled enlled
out:

“Does Mrs. Mavor wish to sing?™
followed by eries of “Aye, that's It

Then Shaw, the forewan at the
mines, stosd v lo the avdlense aid
snld 4

"Mr. Omilg and gentlemen, you Know
that three yeurs ago | was koown as
‘Old Ricketis' and thot 1 owe all |

vor, and,” with a littde quiver n Tl
volee, “her baby, Aml we all kpow
why., And what | sny is that If she
dows not feel like sloglng tonlght she
I8 not golng to sing to keep any drunk-
en brute of 8lavio's crowd gulet.”

il over the churel. | equld lmve hug-
ged Shaw then and there, Mr. Cralg
went to Mres, Mavor amd after n word
with her catue buek and sald:

“Mrs, Mavor wikhes me to thank her
dear friend Mr. Shaw, but says gl
wonld Hke to.sing. ™

The response was perfect stillness
Mr. Cinlg sat down ot the organ nnd
played the openlng bars of the touel;
lng mlods, “Oft In the Suilly Niga'
Mrs. Mavor eame o the front @ud,
with a smile of exquistio swobticsa
upon her sail face and looking stralgut
ot us with ber glortous eyen, began 1o
‘tlnc.

Her volce, a rich soprone, aven and
frue, rose amd fell now soft. now
Erong, but always flling the bulking
pouring around us toods of woasde, )
hod  heard Pattl's “Home, Swool
Home,” and of all snging that nlone
alected me as Al this,

At the ond of the first vorse the few
waoten In the church and some of the
lien were woeeping quletly, but whet
#he began the words,

“When T remember ail

The Irtends once lnked together,”
sols came on every side from 1 hiesy
tender hvaried fellows, nnd Shaw quite
fost his grip. But she sang Eteadily on,
the tone elearer amd sweeter and fullor
At every note, sl wben the sound of
her volee died away she stood looking
at the men as if in wonder that they
Mr, Cmig
wandering

should weep, No ote moved

played mofltly on and,

Ald now the doctor says you are to li
stilL"

The dostor? Oh, you mean Connar
He is tinrdly there vl

through wany variatlons, arrived at
l last nt

| Jewun, Tover of my soul""

am tonight, under God, to Mra Ma-

There were doop growls of npproval |

to sing one song while ber heart ached. |
I wondered at Cralg and sald puther |

then Bropspedt down With the cudence s

: words L.wi With the sound of the belis from the | 11: she's n'

You don't koew | A8 sho sang e nppe
b other. Permit me to present Mr |I ) wes 1Ml op, and shie saw' nooe
! ‘-‘“I”. -, . ‘.l e of om, but she st Laye seon sowne
1 bowed slightly ber eyon look . or the ¥ in bher volee could only
oed | 1 . A werions gaze, oot | oo who eonld see and foel
ke Tt ey s | Bl cow i L. O and o et i
Poar e ’ o | Blovigus volee, searcling my soul's
g ot il when 1 reenlled depths, but when she cume 1o the
inyweif it sectpod as If L had been awny | words
10w far pince. It wag pot thels Yol | i Y ; ) |
r thelr brightness I do not re Theu, O Chrint, art all I want”
koow 1) or, ind 1 have often| 0® streic i ber arms—sha had
wiked fnto them, and thoy were not | TWte fel us; her volow had borne
bright, but they were cloar, aml ape | VeF 10 other worlds—and sang with
eould look far down Into them and tn | "0CD 2 passion of abandon that my soul
wir  depths see 8 glowing, steady ] W8 ready o surrer inything, "'\'-II
Fgl As | went to got some drues| TTT1HING -
from the Blark Rock doctor 1 found Again Mr. Crakg wanderod on through
=il Wondaring ahont that far down | s Eing chonds Ul again be came
ght and about ber volee how ft could | toe Camilliar groumn
| a0 In low, 1}

ket that soundd from far nw ny
[ found the doctor quite drunk, as In

deesl Me. Cralg bad warned, bur his|
drags were pood, and I got what 1

wanted and quick?y returnnd
Wil slept Mres. Mavor
limde e ton. Ax the ety ning wore « "|
I 1okl hew the events of the day, dwell. |
ing tmiring!y upen Cralg's geters) |
1

L] 5
Bhe salled a1 this ‘
“Ie got me, ton”

WhHE sent o o

ahe mald  “Nlxoen
Inst before the sports, |

and T don't think Le will break 1]‘.ﬂ.1i

wdey, pod 1 am wo thankful At bar
o¥es glow el
"1 nus quite sure be won't.,” 1 (hought

to wywelf, bt T sabd no worid

Alter n long pause she went on, “j
bave promised Mr, Crealg to slag to
plght if 1 am peeded” and then, after

| Breat song o

Liohilen

Every wonrl., with a its welght of
metnlng, can vinging to our souls til)
we found ourselves gaxing afar loto
those statelr holls of Zion. with the r
daylight erene  amdd  thelr  fubllaut
throngs. When the singer came (o the
Inst verse, there wan a pagwe Agaln
Mr. Cralg softly played the interinde,

It still there waus no volee
ap. 8he was v

I Inoked
Ty White, niod ber oevoy
their deep light. My,
bk el qmicikly abong, saw nier,
stopped and ball rese, se if te £ to
in m volee that seemed 1o
come from 8 farod lund, she went on:

were glowinzg with

Uih., swéct and blessed o untry ™
The longing, the yearning, in the .
obd “Oh" were Indeseribalie Agnin

and sguin as she beld that word and

tmauntalns st oear at hand l.tlmlI properties of this atmosphere. They

i
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£
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the wusie wy heart acted for | knew | of

not what - ﬁwwmd
The ambomes were Sliting a8 o & ho stood beside bearing wore |
e The gty faces of the miners, | than balf my burden. Asd, while I can
fur they terer get guite white, were | %@ the face of Leslle Gracme, ghastiy
furrowed with the tear eourses. Shaw | 0F fusbed. snd heor bis low mosuing
by thls te had bl fuee, oo, lifted | O the broken words of his deliriom, |
bigh, bin ryes pagog fur sbove the mmnmmmm
slugen s bl uned 1 kuew by the rap- | Over hlm and of the cwol, Brm, swift
ture m bis fuve (et Le was secing ae | oving bands that seothed and stwooth-
she saw the chronciug stately halle | o0 and rested, und the volce, like the
and the white robol conquerors. - He | 500t soug of & bird o the twilight, that
Lod “relt and wos w10k fevting all the | Dever falled to bring peace.
strens of the Gght and o blm the | M Mavor and | were much togeth-
Tiston of the oomguerurs In thelr glory | © doring those days | made my bome
was soul drawing wwl soul sticeing | 1B Mr Cralg's shack. but most of my
And Nixon too-le had hiy vision, but | Hme was spent beside my friend We
what he saw wis The fave of the singer | 4d 00t see much of Cralg. for be was
with the sbining epes. and, by the look Leart deep with the miters. laylng
of bim. that was vislon enough. plans for the waking of the league the
fmmedintely after ber last pote Mrs, | following Thursday, evd. though he
Mavor stretcbed out ber hande to her | Skared our anxiety and was ever
lirtle girl, wlho was sitting on my kuee, | fady to reileve us, his thought and
cought ler up and, bolding ber close bo | bis talk had mostly to do with the

her Lreast, wallied quickly bebind the

curtaln.  Not n sound followed the Mavor's

snging.  Noone moved 1l she had dis- | the miners, but her afterncons mostly
nppeared, sud theis Mr Cralg eame to | 10 Graeme and to me, and then It was |
the front and; wotloning to me to Yol [ | #W snother side of ber :'m'm"

low Mrs Mavor, begap v a low, dis-
et volee: e
“Gedtlemen, It was not easy for Mrs,
Alaver to slng for us, and you Know
sie snng becouse she I8 0 winer's wife
andd her beprt s with the miners. But

she sang, too, bocanse ber heart s ils :
who came (o enrth this day so many | 1 these, she bad 1ot Mvorites among

yoars ago fo save us all, ond she | 'he masters, for whom shic wis ready
would make you love Wi, too, for in | 10 40 battle, and when ber argument.
Toviog bim you are saved from all base | 10Stinet with fancy and vivid honging:
loves, and yon kuow whit | mean, ton, falled she swept away ull appes
“And before we say good night, wen, Ing opinlon with the swift rush of her
I want to know If the thoe To not come | Cnthusinsi, s that, thongh 1 felt she
when all of you whoe wieun 1o be beg- | Wos béatien, 1 was lent without wonds
ter than you are should Joln fu putting | T reply.  Stakespenre and Tennyson
from us this thing that has brougbt and Burus she loved, but not Shelley
sorrow and shame 0 us and to those | OF Bymon or even Wordsworth, Brown.
we love? You know what | mensn. | 985 she kuew not and therefore couhd
Some of you ure strong. Wil yoa | MOt rauk Wim with fier noblest three,
stand by nid see weaker men robbed but when | rend to her “A Death In
of the woney they huve for those fap | We Desert™ gl came to the nolile
awny uod robbed of the manhowl that | WORIS 81 the vl of the tule,
o money con buy or restore? “For ull was as | siy. and now the man
“Will the' strong moen help?s Shall Lies mz atice lay, breast to breast with
we Joln bands In this? What do you
ca¥? 1o thls town we have often seen
bell, aod just & mdbment ago we wern

quaint old siiver and bits of curlonsly
cut ghiss all spoke of other and dif-
ferent days, and thenee we would ronm

the light shone In bher eyes. and she
skl “Oh, that is good and great! | .
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shall get muoeh out of b, | had al-
ways feared he was lpossible,” And
“Paracelsus” too, sthirgd ber.  But = -
when | recited the !lpﬂllnj frugment,
*lrosplee.” on to that closing raptur.
s ory,

“Then a light, then thy breast—
Oh, theu soul of my soul, 1 shall clasp

thee again,
And with God be the rewt!”

the red color faded from ber cheek, her
breath came In & sob, and she rose
quickly and passed out without a word.
Ever after Hrowning was among her

all lovking Into henven, ‘the sweet and
blessed country.’ Oh, men” and his
voice rang In nan agony through the
buliding—"ol, mwon, which shall be
ours® For Weaven's dear sake, let us
help one another! Who will?

I was looking ont through a st in
the eurtaln, The men, already wrought
to lutense foeling by the musie, worp
Ustenlng with set fucos aml gleaming
ryes, il as ot the appeal “AWho wili"
Uritlg ralsed bigh his hnnd Shaw, Niz-
ot and a hmdeed men gpeing to thelr
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feet and Leid high thele hands. gods.  But when we talked of music| always given; where confidence is developed; where | CPINE ' Lv. Dallos Ties. Thar. Sa LT
I bave wituessed some thrtlling sconos abie, adoring Wagner, soared upon the m ol cept in business; where shorthand is Str. “ I pe
inmy life, but vever onything do equal Wings of the mighty “Tanuhsuser.” g . tw o Ropks an_kﬂt = . i _' . .. - . i ; . . .“—. .
that, the one min on the platform | far above, lnto reglons vnkuown, leay | made easy ; where penmanship is at its best; where bondiods of e, tlhnd Taes. Thie. S
standing at full Leight, with bis band | fog we to walk ; cethoven | R siographers have bren educated for success fa | 1% Dalles Mou, Wel, Fei me )
thrawn up tu heaven. and the hundred | and Mendelssobn, Yet with all our| o —ﬂl—m-‘-m’"”!'}—‘“’ Bave bren: educated | . o L @I This Rotin Bas  1he. ¢ :
wen  below  standing stralght,  with | free, trank i therewan il thy witle |- life; where thousands more will be, Opea.all the vear. Catal EUC frem, el AHTEATR o Fa ‘“"' 22
arms up ot full length, silent and sl | thit i ber geatle vourtesy svhiel kept | . R z T .
wmost motionivss, we from veoturiog Into ang ehamber A. P. ARMSTRONG, LL. B., PRINCIPAL MEALS THE VERY BEST
For o moment Cralg beld them 8o, | of her lite whose door she did not sel Landing and Otthe s Faot Alder Street
and agaln Lis volce rang out, louder, | freely Open 10 me. 8o 1 vexed miysell| s—— —— v —————— ol ) : M |
A N T dhla

about Lier, and when Mr. Cralg return-
el the next day from tbe Landing the maloan. - G -
people o the coast
where bhe had been for sowme d‘,ﬂ.m bold up holy hands of Lorror at these
And back from a hundred throats | drst questions were: godless miners, but | tell you I's nek
mme deep nnd strong the words, “By “Who Is Mrs. Mavor? And how, in tog these boys a good deal 1o keep
Yiod's belp, 1 _wiil - | the name of &l that 1s wondertul nod stralight and clean in n place llke this
At this polut Mrd Mavor, whom | | uslikely, does she come o be here} I take my excitement In fighting {be
had quite forgotten, put ber hand oo | And why does she stay ¥ devll and Qolug wy work generally,
my arm. “Go and tell him,” she pant- | He would not answer then. Whethigr and that gives me enough, but these

sterner than before:
“Al who mean It say, ‘By God's help,
bowll ™

od, I want them to eome on n*. It was that his mind was full of the poor chaps, bard worked, bowmeless, |

day night. ns they used to lo the other | coming struggle or whether be shrauk - .
duys Rli—lil.lh.‘k.mr Aud  she almont from the tal¢ 1 know not. But that &LI: :‘;db::?n o f'lill‘t’ Ga8 4
pushied we out. T gave Cralg her mes | Blght when we sat togetlier beside his law.
wage. He held up bis hand for silence. | fire he told we 1he story while I smok- “Well” 1 perststed, “did Mavor re-
“Mrs. Muvor wishes me to say that| td. He was worn with bis long, hard form ¥ )’
she will be glad to see you all, as In the| drive and with the burden of his work, Agalu he roused himself,
old duys, on Thursday evening, and 1| but as Le went ou with bis tale, look- “Reform? Not exactly. In aix
can think of no better place to give | 108 luto the fire as ke told it, be forgat months he had broken through all re-
pirme) expression 1o our pledge of this| 8!l bis present waariness and Myedf oo s L o O e
nlghit” apel (ha. Stents ho Dafuted"Aw S8l onte Not's miner Mlped bl down,
There was a shout of noceptance, and | This was his story: It was a sight to make angels weep
then, at sowe one's call, the long pent-| “l rewember well my first sight of when Mrs. Mavor would come to the
up feelings of the crowd found vent| ber as she sprang from the frout seat saloon door for ber busbund. Every
T three milghty ehoers for Mrs. Mavor. | of the stage to the ground, hardly miner would vanish. They could not
“Now for oir okl hymn,” ealled out | touching ber husband's hand. She look- look upon her shawme, and they would
M Cralg, “and Mra, Muvor will Jead | ©d 8 mere girl. Lets see, five years send Mavor forth o charge of Billy

And his volee sunk |

us,” Ago—she couidn’t hate bees a dayover | p L " queer little chap who lad by |

Flo sat down at the organ, pliyed o | twenty-three. She looked barely twen. s ;
fow bars of “Thé Sweet By :ml By,” |ty Het swift glance swept over the mﬁ: e?u;‘::y’:::tt.:e::u::m:.:h:;
find then Mes. Mavor began.  But not | Broup of miners at the hotel door and would get him bome
n soul Joined th (he refrain was reachs | then rested on the mountaing standing It puzzlies me to this &.y but she never
ed, aml then they sang as only wmen in all thelr putumn glory. wade any slgn, und bﬂ'lct)uraﬂt Hever
WD hefr hearts on fire can sing. But| "1 wos proud of our mountains that falled, It was always a bright, brave,

after the lust refeain Mr, Cralg made | evening. Turnlng to bher husband, she proud face she beld up to the world, |
txcept In charch. There it was differ- |

n slgn to Mrs. Mavor, and she sang | #xclalmed: ; ey 24 and
alone, slowly and softly and with eyes| " 'Ob, Lewis, are they not grand a en used reacl s 1
looking far nway: lovely too¥ —— N | to preach my sermons,
“In tha sweet by and hy “Etﬂ, winer lost bis beart t " conld suspect— L
We shall meet on :mn Yenutiful shora” | there, but all waited for Abe, the driv. :tl:h‘:ﬂ!y as 1 could :;I}h:lal‘ :llfv ﬂl::-’
el o N 2 '\ Lis verdict before venturing :
There  wis  no  benediction — there | o, to give tened, and especlally as she sang~how

belleve, mostly for her—but never so |

How she stood |

teemed o teed-and the men wernt | A0 oplnion. Abe sald nothing unt!l he she used to sing in those days'—t{hore

Bad taken o preliminary drink, and | SO T " G0 S pride In her face,
then, calling all bands to gl up, be ' though the cournge never died out, but
lifted his gluss Ligh nnd sald solemnly: | appeal, nppeal! 1 could have eursed
beautiful shore,”  Aml after the sielgh | ‘Boys, bere's to ber! | alond tln canse of hér wisery or wept
loads of men had gone and left the “Like « flash every glass was mn’il’w the plty of it. Before her baby
street empty, ne 1 stood with Oralg in ] Ued, aid Abe ealled out: [n'n born be sedmed to pull himself 1o
the rudiant moonlight that made the| * ‘Fill ber up agnain, boys: my ‘Mt'”'leﬂmr. for be was quite mad about
great wonmtalng about ¢omwe near ug, | “He was coldently quite worked ap | her, and from the day the buby come—
from Sandy's sielgh we beard In the | Then ho began, with solemn l'ill]l'hmii:u:I 'lalk. about mirncles'—from that day
tlistance  Raptisie’s  French Engliah = '“".‘."- you bear e she's n No. 1, | he never drank a drop. She gave the
soig, but the song that fleated down | triple X, the pore quill with o bead on | baby over 1o him, and the baby simply
“Atid for the Arst time in his Blaek ’”:-’I:h:'nrlzhmw man.  He could not
Rock listory Abe was, stock for & arink whisky nnd kiss his baby. Al
wordl.  Sate one suggested ‘angel thie miners—it wus really abeurd §f it
“rAngel” repeated Abe, with fofinite . Eelle : &
contempt, CAngel T Mowed!™ T pars- Wn'o. not so pathelice. [t “"_'h‘.' firs
plirnse Lhere. “Ahgels aln't o the same | baliy In Black Rock, and they used to
month ®ith her.  1'd like to see any | oWl Mavor's shop and peep Into the
Blanked angel swing my team around | ™om ot the back of It—1 forgot ,'" tell
Uhetis eutven withous o shiver® you that when he lost his position as
“ Il the linos herwolf, Abe? asked | ANAZeE be opeied o Bnedware shop,
for ks people chtcked Do, and e was

tops amid the “silen stnrs, he add A miner g . - o W . Yy —
-.:fr::_w. “Our fght, m‘“ Yiix "rlmr;.. ed "UThat's wht,' sald Abe, and then ;::Il;l":l;l :h 1::.:!;-"1;:'--:‘“!':: Ilrll}f:l'rll:“l

And, thinking It all over, | could !m!l he went off into n fusillade of scientific the bahy. | . NI -

. . 3 Ilfllrﬂllilf |‘l|irﬁt.l|\’l‘ of Lis esteear for e L ey cnebs W Nxon standing
[ihe girl who had swong Wis tenm | 8t The back of the shop aftd be had
| ronnd the carves, and the miners nods | #een tho baby for the fest thne sob
Bitig bard, and to my guestlon he re
plied

I Joust ke tay own.’

*“You con't omderstand this, but to
wen whe huve Hved o long in the
tmauntuing  that they bhave forgoiten
what » baby loks ke, who have had
experience of humanity ouly In Jte
roughest, fonlest form, thi lttle mite,

quietly out, Dut over and over again
the volee kept singing In my enrs nod
In my beart. “We shall meot on that

miners’ sleigh was

"We shall meot on that beautiful shore, ™

“Poor old Shaw!™ said Cralg softly,

Wihen the Jast sound had died away, |
I turned to him aond sald:

“Yon have won your Bght,”

“We bave won our fight. 1 was
he replied qnickly, offering me
his has Then, tking off Wis cap
and jooking up bevond the, monntsin

heaten,'

say but perhinps be was right.

CHAPTER 1V, dovd to each ot her and winkel their ens

MiS. MAYOR'S STORY. tire approval of Alw's performance,
HE dars tiat followed the! for this wus bis specinity. .
Black Rock Christmas wers “Very decent fellow, Abe, but his
Alixions days and weary, but{ talk woukin't print.”

L e uot for the brightest of my Here Cralg pansed, as i Lalancing
fife would 1 chnge them now, for, as Abe’s virtnes amd vices
after the burning heat or rocking storu | SWell” | urged. “whoe in she?"
the dying day lies bepurifol in the o= YOk yos" he sald, recalling himself,

der glow of the evening, so these days  “She Is an Edinburgh young Indy; met | sweet and clean, was like a0 angel |

Lave lost thelr weariness and lie bath- Lewis Mavor, a young Scotch English- | fresh from beaven, the ons |ink o all
ol In & mifty glory. The years that mun, In London, wealthy, good family | that black camp that bound them to
bring us many iMs and that pass s and ail that. ot fast and going to| what was purest and best lo thelr past
Stormfully over ns bear away with pleces at home.  His people, who own “And to see the mother and ber baby
them the apliness, 1he weariness, the Inrge shares In these mives beére. as a| handle the miners —ob, It Was all benu-
patn, that sre thelrs, bLut the beauty, | lnst resort send bl out here to reform. | tital beyond words! 1 shall never for
the sweetness, the rest, they leave nn- | Curlously  nnocent Ideas those old | get the shock [ got one night when |
touehed, for these are eternal, As the ' country people have of the reforming | found Ol Ricketts nursing the baby.
A drunken old beast hie was, Lut thers

gged il wenrrod, 1o the far distance send thelr young bloods here to re-! be was, sitting, sober enangh, making
repessed in thelr soft robes of wpb} form—bere Ia this devil's cump ground, | ‘extraordinary faces at the baby, who
llaze. wo the rough present fades into where n mau's lust s bis ooly law soed | was grabbing at Ly sose sod whiskers
T st soft and sweet and beautiful. | when, from sheer mopotons. 8 wan | and coving s bilssfol delight. Poor
| have sel myself w0 recall the paln . giust betake Limsel! (o the only ex- | Oid Ricketts looked as I be bad besn
fud wuslety of those days and nights ! cltement of the ploce, that offered by | caught stealing sud, wuttering souwe-
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